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but she did not hear my voice for the constant
rush of the mill-race a few feet away.
Suddenly she saw me and started against
the wall.
" What Is it, Marya ? " said I, and made to
come to her side.
" No, no," she cried, shrinking, st Stand
back."
I stared at her, saucer-eyed.
" What on earth's the matter ? Jf I said.
" What-----"
Marya cut me short.
" By what right ? " she flamed. " By what
shadow of right have you dared to do this
thing ? "
Looking upon her, I made sure she had lost
her wits.
" What thing ? "   I said at last.
" Murder," says she,   " Murder."
I shook my head.
" I have done no murder," said L
''Liar," she rapped, recoiling. " Thera's
blood on your hands."
" Come, Marya," said L " I give you my
solemn word that no blood has bom shed."
n George said-----"
"I daresay he did," said L "But the
bird had flown."
She drew in her breath.
" You went out to do muider," she saicL
" I don't put it like that," said I.   ff I went
out to settle with Grieg."
" By what right ? " she cried* leaning